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'4It seems strange/'

" Y'iO   And agrnn the tolerant smile,

"Yin married \Ve came h^re to s^e the
Mother."

Bertha stared at her, then ?he crcrsed herself
and de?cd the door, ushering thtm Into the big
hall "You have not heard?"

" Heard? I've heard nothing. One of the #rls
wrote at Christmas, but 1 haven't had a Hue from
any of you since then."

"The reverend Mother was very ill."

"You mean she's gone?"

44 She is happy now," said Bertha slowly.

Doreen turned to her husband; at that par-
ticular moment it seemed that the bottom rtad
fallen out of her world. It was curious that she
had thought that the reverend Mother would
always be there. Someone to whom she could
return for advice, someone, ageless, and for ever.

She said: "Who is here, then, now?"

" It is a stranger. Sister Elizabeth is still with
us. Would you care to see Sister Elizabeth?'*

Sister Elizabeth was the little fat nun who
had been in charge of the sacristy. Doreen bad
never cared much for her, but at this particular
moment she felt that she must ask to see some-
body.

"Very well/* she saii

They went into the inner hall, with the garden
beyond, the view that she had remembered so
oftien, with the fungfrau m the distance, and the
fields of gentians in. the immediate foreground.
She had under-estimated its beauty in thinking of
it, she told herseli